"A"                                                   INDIAN
"I do not know what they will ask, for they are
very fierce and wild, and no man dare approach them.
Oh, sair, each and every student is on strike through-
out the length and breadth of this College; and this is
surely a most disastrous thing, and evil conduct
before the winter examination."
"May I come in?" called the twinkling voice of
Mr. D------ from the back verandah, behind my
office . . . and when he had taken that liberty, his
voice went on, addressing S------ G------:   "Don't
talk  rubbish,   S------   G------,   the   students   have
doubtless been reading  Coriolanus.   Mr.  Principal
will, I daresay, speak to them from the terrace."
I was a little confused, and said:
"On strike? But we do not employ the students."
"Oh, sair," wailed S------ G------, "the students
are even now, each and every one of them, all
striking upon the upper lawns."
"Some students are addressing the crowd upon
chairs  which  they  have   carried  out,"   said  Mr.
D------.   "It is all very foolish and ill-mannered.
They   imagine   that   they  are   con  strike/   Mr.
Principal."
I sat down in my chair because I was honestly
puzzled.
"Now,"  I  said,   "what is  all  this   excitement
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